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OA Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look'd coo 

Emcr Sebaftian. 
Sek lam forty Madam I haue hurt your kinfmam 
But had it beene the brother of my blood, 
I muft haue done no Icffe with wit and fafcty- 
Yoti throw a ftrangc regard vpon me, and by that 
1 do perceiuek hath offended you : 
Pardon me (lweec one) eiwn for the vowei 
We made each other, bun fb late ago. 

Dm One face, one voice, one habk 5 and two perform 
A natural! Pcripecliuc, that is, and is not. 

Seb* Anthmto i O my deere Anthonio, 
Howhauedie hourcs rack^and torcur'd me. 
Since! haue loft thee ? 
Ant . Seh&jlim are you ? 
Se& m Fcar'ft thou that A at fox j& ? 
Ant, Howhaaeyou made diuifion of your felfe. 
An apple cleft in two, is not more twin 
Then thefe two creatures. Which is Sebafiian I 
OL Moftwondcrfull. 

Scb. Do I ftand there ? I neuer had a brother : 
Nor can there be that Deity in my nature 
Of heere, and euery where* I had a fitter, 
Whom the blinde wanes and furges haue deuour'd : 
Of charity, what kinnearc you to mtf 
WhacCountfeyman? What name? What Parentage? 

Zfh. Qt 'hieftdwe \ Septan was my Father, 
Such ^SebAfiim was niy brother too ; 
So went he fiuted to his watery tombe : 
Iffpirin caraafTumc both forme and fuite. 
You come to fright vs. 

Stf£. A fpirit r am indeed* 
But am hi that dimenfion groflely clad^ 
Which from the womb e t did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reft goes cuen, 
I fhonld my teares let fall vpon your eheefce, 
And fay, thrice welcome drowned Viola* 
Via, My father had a moale vpon his brow. 
Scb. And fo had mine. 

Via. And didethat day when Viola from fier birth 
Hadnumbred thirteeneycares 4 

Self. O that record isliuely in my foule, 
Hefimftied indeed his mortall a die 
That day that made rny filter thirteene yeares* 
Vie* If nothing lecs to make vs happie boih ? 
But this my mafculine vfurp'd atcyre : 
Do not embrace me, till each circumftance, 
Ofpla ce 3 time, fortune, do co-hereaad iumpe 
That I am Viola, which to confirme, 
He bring you co a Captaine in this Towne, 
Where lyc my maiden weeds ; by who fe gentle help 
I was preferu'd to feme this Noble Count ; 
All the occurrence of my fortune fince 
Hath beene bet ween e this Lady, and this Lord. 

Sek So comes it Lady a y ou haue beene miftookej 
But Nature to her bias drew in that. 
Yon would ham? bin con crafted to a Maid, 
Nor are you therein (by my life) dcceiu 3 d s 
.You are betroth* d both to a maid and man* 

Dfh BcnotamazM, right noble is his blood: 
If this be fo, yet the glaffe feemes true, 
fThaU haue Chare in this moft happy wracke, 
Hoy, thou haft iaide to me a thou land times. 
Thou neucr ffiould*ft loue woman like to mei 

V&* Andallthofe faying*, will 1 oner fweare^ 
And alt thole fwearings keepe as true in fouk, 


As doth th»t Orbed Comment, the fire 
That ieuers day from night. 

Du. Giuemethy hand, 
And let me fee thee in thy woroans weede* 

Vie, The Captaine that did bring me firfl „ 
Hath my Maides garments : he vpon fom, J? V 
Is no w i ti durance, at Malmtrfs fnite, n 
A Gent! em an, and follower of my Ladies 

OL He ftiall inlarge him : fetch <JKafo /h l. , 
And yet alas, now I remember me, thtt t 
They fay poorc Gentleman, he's much diflrsA 

A moft cxtraaing frenfie of mine owne 
From my remembrance, clearly baniflu his 
How does he fi; rah? 

C/ Truely Madam, he holds TBthM at the A,, 

welhsamaninhiscafemaydoihasheercw ? ? ttl(jsi 
you, Ifhould haue eiuen'c v™. r« j ... " ta « tte 


you I fhould haue giuen'c you to izy a^S^ 
madmansE pi ft csa renoGofpeI s , f oits Jf B «t JS} 
when they are dcliuer d. "".notijn,,! 

OA Open't, and read it # 

C/o. Lookethcntdbc well edified when & u 
deliuers the Madman. ^BytheLwd Madam, lt 

Ol, How now.art thou mad? 

t C 1°L N ° 1 do but r «de madneJTe ■ 8nd 

Lady/h lp wdi haue h as it cught to bcc a yoa ^ 

OU Pretheercadei'thy right wits. 

@o. Se I do Madona : but to reade hisrieht w i, c ■ 
reade thus : therefore, perpend my Pfmcctfe 2r' < 
eare. ' and BUe 

Ol. Readityou,firrah. 
Td.% S ads. By the Lord Madam, you wrono™. \ 
the world fall know it ; Though you hauTS ^ 

yet haue i the benefit of my frnfa as ^ asyour T" 
fliip. I haue your owne letter, that induced mee to A 
lemblance 1 put on ; with the which I doubt net, b tt I 
do my feife much right, or you much fame , think! 2 
me as you plcafe. I leaue my duty a little vntho J rf 
and fpeake out of my injury. The^dlj vSiM**? 

OL Did he wntethis^ 

Ch, I Madame. 

D«. This fauours not much of diftrafSion 
Ol. See him deliuer'd Vdian, bring him hither i 
My Lord, fo pleafeyou, thefe things further thought* 
Tothmkemeaswellafifte^atawife, 
Oneday fall erowne th'aliianceon't, Vopfeafeyou,* 
Heere at my houfe, and at my proper eofl. 

D*. Madam, I ammoft apt t'embrace youreff«i 
Your Matter quits you ; and for your fe mice donehim, 
So much agamft the mettle of your fex, 
So farre beneathyour foft and tender brer ding 
And fince you call'd me Mafier, for fo ]on° : 
Heere is my hand, you fall from this time'bee 
your Maflers Miftris. 
OU A filler, you are /he. 

Inter Maimlio, 
Pit, Is this the Madman ? 
Ol. I my Lord, thi s fame t How now TAaMm } 
LMal. Madam, you haue done mc wrong, 
Notorious wrong, 

OL Haue I Maimlio} No, 
t^/d/. Ladyyou haue, pray ysuperufe that Letter. 
You muft not now denie it is your hand, 
Write from it if you cau,in hand,or phrafe, ; 

Or 



YoU«" iay . . rh , modefiic of honor, 

I« d rf S£5i We fuch deare lights of fauour, 

^ « «dloW ftockings, and to frowne 

Tp Cr^, 3 « dtheIi § kccI ' p 1 coplc: 

VPfS„ ( ,tnisiu^obed»entho P e, 
ld u V^oufuffcr'd m= eobeimprifon d, 


27? 


^ dShouf^vifited by thePrica, 
H U °lrhe moft notorious gecke and gull, 

1L Mdmlio^ is not my writing* 
M con&fle tn^ch like the Cha|Ta£icr : 
fflucftion, titOMtrtehmd. 
m f « I do bcthinke me, it w^s Oiee 
^ uiethou wft mad ; then cam ft in fmiluig, 
Rr ? .^foniics.^hecrevtfepterupport 
AB rW in the Letter : P retKeebe content, 
Vp0B Sc hath moft fbrewdly paft vpon thee : 
T lln mcknow the grounded anchors of it, 
Sfftlubebwh the Plaintiffe and thcludge, 

of line owne caufe. 
3 Good Madam hcare me rpcake, 

r n che condition of this prefent houre, 
2* I haue wondred at. In hope it fhaU not, 

JJtoteuceagainft Mdmli* heere, 
Ltifomeflabborne and vncourteous parts 
ffchad conceiu'd againft him. Maria writ 
The Letter, ac fir 7*%' g«at importance, 
Lecoropence whereof, he hath married her: 
ftw with a fportfiill malice it was follovfl'd, 
lAw rather pluckc on laughter then reoenge, 
Ifthatiheinittries be mftEy weigtfd, 
That haue on both fides paft. ^ 
01 Alas poore Foole.how haue they baffel'd thee f 
f/j f Why feme are borne great,fome atchieue great- 
nefcand feme haue gieatnefle throwne vpon them , I 
^o«fir,mibia Eotcrludc, 00c fir T^«f fir, but that s 


all one : By the Locd Footcjl am not mad : buc do you re 
member, Madam, why laugh you at fuch a barren rafcall, 
and you fmile not hc*s gag'd : and thus the whklegiggc 
of time, brings in his reuenges. 

Mai, ; lie be reuetig'd on the whole paclce of you ? 
Ol m He hath bene raofl natorioufiy abus'd- 
Uu m Purfue him ? and cntrcate him to a peace : 
He hath not told vs of the Captain e y e^ 
When that is knowne 5 and golden time conucnts 
A foletnne Combination Chall be made 
Of our deere foules. Meanc tin-ie fweet fifier, 
We will not part from hence. Cefarie come 
(For fo you fhall be while you are a roam) 
But when in other habites you arc feene, 
Qrfmfts Miftris > and his fancies Queene* Exeum 

When that I was and 4 little tine boy f 
with kef j ho > tkt winds mi the rains : 

A foclifh thing yeas but a toj 9 
for the taint it raineth euery day* 

Bffi when I came to mms efttft, 

i»ithheyho;&€< 
Camfi Knams an&Tkeenes menfhnt their gate 

for the mine i&c, 

whm I came alas to wine, 
with hey h&>&£* 
*By (daggering could I neucr thrme 9 
fortheraifftj&Co 

*But when I came vnte my fads^ j 

with hey ho^e. 
Wkhtoffimcs flillhaddmnkinbtadis^ 

for the rainc&c. 

A great while ago the worldbegvn 7 

hey fo P ejfrr* 
Em that's all w* t our T lay is done 9 

md weelfiriue to pieafiyott emry day* 



FINIS. 
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